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Moses charges him
With such senseless performances as an
attempt to make bricks without straw. Ac
Uut then Moses acknowledged himself to
have been a personal and political enemy of
lianicses, and may havo been slightly biased.

If he was a proud monarch, the old follow
was not so proud that ho woro a wig to cover
a bond us bald as a coot, though wigs were in
fashion in his day.

It is, perhaps, unnecessary to chaso the wig
further back into tho realms of antiquity,
though it is not improbablo that Adam, who
farmed it for a season just outside tho Gnr-- 1

den of Eden, some thousands of years before
l'linraoh, may havo worn ono. lie was cer-
tainly subject to all tho causes of baldness,
stun, perhaps, ono ho had no mother-in-la-

With this proposition, it is easy to work up
to Adam's wig. Adam is bald. IIo needs a
covering for his denuded skull. A wig is
nu invention. Necessity is tho mother of in-

vention. Necessity was coeval with Eve and
was, in fact, a mother before her. What
moro probable than that ono of necessity's
offspring served as a covering for Adam's
slimy bald poll ?

Whether the first man wore a wig or not, it
is certain that it has been tho habit of many
of his descendants for thousands of years to
wenr such an addition to their make-u- Not
always, because the wearers had been de-
prived of their crowning glory by disease or
tho hand of women, but, in some ages,

fashion's stern decrees demanded such
a coiffuro.

Such a headdress has always been a part
of tho costuming on the stage, but it was not
until the present century that any particular
attemvt was mado to imitate nature in tho
construction of wigs. Heretofore wigs had
been impossible-lookin- g structures, tho
character of which is still preserved on the
British bench and bar, but the effort of the
maker of hair goods now is to produce some-
thing so like the natural article that Dame
Nature would herself mistake it for her own
handiwork.

This is necessary because wigs are no
longer tho fashion, and when a person wears
one he or she expects to fool some one else,
but always fails lamentably. This is not true
vjf the Btnge, perhaps, for there the actress
who actually displays her own hair most
successfully deceives her audience with tho
belief that sho wears a particularly

wig.
Men are tho least willing to submit to g.

They will apply all sorts of restor-
atives, specifics, nostrums and QalenicalB to
prevent the depilation of their nobs; but,
once their hirsute adornment gone, they
make tho best of it by buying front-ro- w or-
chestra chairs, or becoming skating rinks for
flies, or models for the artists who paint the" before " signs for hair restorative mauu.
facturers. In fact, they find that there is
still room in' tho world for them, if there is
sot a solitary hair upon their pate.

Not so woman. No matter with what a
wealth of flowing locks nature may have en-
dowed her, if the shade doesn't happen to
match a certain costume ; if the front will
noj conform itsolf to tho decrees of fashion ;
ft it won't make a chignon of the proper size,
art must be called in to assist with wigs and
waves, switches, fronts and bangs.

So universal is thin custom with the fairer
Rex that a prominent hairdresser said to an
Evesiko Wobld reporter tho other day:
"There is not, I will venture to say, one
woman in New York who is able to purchase
it but wears falsa hair in some form or other.
If it wore not for the women and the con-
stantly changing stylo in bangs, switches and
shades there would bo no occasion for our
business. I seldom havo a call from a man
for a wig. Tho last one I roceived was on a
idoctor's prescription to cure neuralgia, and
'the patient kieked terribly at having to wear
tho thing.

" Once in a while a dudo whoso hairs hap-
pen to be about as few in number as his
.brains orders a wig or a toupee, designed to
(cover a little bald spot which is appearing
'on his crown. I saw one the other evening at
Maillimi's and he was a sight. Naturally of
a light complexion, with brown eyebrows
and a light mustache, he hod a banged wig
of straight black hair which would have
suited a dark-browe- d Spaniard, and the

idiot thought he was a regular
crusher." Women are wearing more wigs now than
they ever did before. About two years ago
they were struck with an admiration for John
L. Sullivan and the other short hairs, and
sjnny of the le had their hair
closely clipped. This fashion extended and
became quite the roge. The leaders having
taken to wigs to conceal tho cropped condi-
tion of their hair, tho others have followed
and it has been a fairly lively time for wig
makers. This accounts for the many beauti-'fi- ll

heads of hair you may have seen on the
'avenues as well as some incongruous combi-
nations of hair, eyebrows and complexion."

THE STING OF THE SERPENT.

IV.i , ..iTEPHEN. I do sin-- 1

xSBBSSSk ceroly llope nnd proy

BaL. a ntkillg may 00"
,Xi!rv(5fiex cur to mar your pros- -

' ff"H ' Pecsi or ould cer- -

'SaV iLArT"' 'y consider amp.
KfeC7v V ture t this stage a
j?5(fijn. calamity of the most
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( ILVv3vW " Not 1uite-- "

) WcJ&' " WeU' you lack not
TjAJftBV more than three

N, 'rAW months and two days.
BMEbHiLMHI But, seriously, Steve,

' ' ' ' ' ' ' ' ' --"J T am more anxious
than you think. I want you to havo a home,
and to be settled down in it; and, moreover,
I want yon to secure tho priceless woman
whobe love you havo won. What a man you
niight be with on aim In life above your-
self."

So spoke Dadmun Carter to his friend
Stephen Langdon.

Dadmuu had beon married almost fifteen
'years, and had a happy family beneath bis

oof-tro- while Stephen had wandered alone,
though not without such friends as the free.

, Muted, careless possessor of wealth must
ver find.
Several reasons had thus far held Stephen

"oof from matrimony. First; He waa by
ature diffident and cowardly In female bo- -

MHilHBlKlllaWlla

oioty. Second; The closa of women with
whom it had been his fortune to be thrown
in contact had not been of a character to
command his respect; and third: lie knew
that many fair and Boheming damsels had
aimed to capture him only that they might
enjoy his wealth; for, be it known, ho was
wealthy. Though be had for years lived at
the top of bis bent, he had not spent his in-
come.

The massive principal lay intact, just as his
father had left it.

But at length Stephen Langdon had fonnd
a woman whom he not only loved, but who,
ho believed, loved him ln return.

Laura Dempsey was her name; an orphan,
two and twenty years of age, healthful, cheer,
ful, happy, beautiful and good.

Since the death of her father, who had been
one of Btephen's warmest friends, she hod
been engaged as teacher of music and draw-
ing in one of the select schools ; and the true
femlnlno graces and virtues were all her own.

To be sure, Stephen was the elder by thir-
teen years, but still he believed she really
loved him, as he loved her.

lie felt that he could take her to his heart
and hold her there, safe and true beloved
always while life should lost.

" Only," he sometimes asked himself," will
she love mo the name ? When ray hair bo.
comes gray, will she love mo as now 'I And is
it Stove she loves, or his back account ? Does
she think most of resting her head upon this
faithful bosom, or of wheedling this hand of
mine to sign her cheeks 1"

Poor man I Had he loved Laura Dempsey
less he might not have suffered, but his very
heart hiB life was bound up in her, and it
would have mado him utterly miserable to
know that she could speak his name without
warm and generous emotion.

" Ay, Stephen, what a man yon might be,
with an aim in life above yourself." said Dad.
mun. ' ' And where will you find "

" Hush I I know all you would say. Bless
her dear heart. She is an angel, and would
bring a very demon to the foot of tho cross, I

believe; but I don't want her to try. I havo
made up my mind, old fellow. I know she
will bo my wife when I say, for I havo
meanly drawn that admission from her with,
out committing myself. My only wonder iB

and that militates somewhat against her
care and judgment how she came to set her
heart upon a man so much her senior, and
above all olso, a man whoso life has been so
lightly and loosely spent as has mine.",l Stephen, you do not pretend that you aro
ignorant in that direction. Ah, don't play
the hypocrite."

"Hypocrite! What do you mean?"" Why, Hteve, I mean this. You know why
and how the heart of that girl, with all its
wealth of faith, love and devotion was drawn
to you. Don't shako your head. Listen. If
oyer a humon being worshipped any earthly
thing, Laura Denipsoy worshipped her
father."

"Ay," cried Langdon, with enthusiasm,
and she had reason. Dear old Dempsey I I
loved that man as though he had been my
own brother."

"Ah, Stephen, you have answered
your own proposition. Don't you sup.
pose don't you know that Tom Demp.
bey loved you in return, and didn't
Laura know all about it? Do you
not know how tho father pictured you to his
daughter? And then, Stephen, when you
camo to open your purse to that man as you
did so kindly and so quietly lifting film
and his lovod ones from absolute suffering
into comfort and peace, do you not know
how the daughters tender, generous heart
must havo gouo out to you iu gratitudo?
And, Stephen, you stultify yourself when
you pretend to wonder what a girl can find
to admire and esteem in your manliness."

" Say no more, Dadmun, If you knew how
I loved that girl I think you would tremble
for mo. But I ahalllotlet mor time allp
ah I whom have we here? That Stark
woman, upon my Ufol"

"Matilda Stark?"" Yes. Sho has come to get my subscrip--

tlon in behalf of her Cosmopolitan, Inter-
changeable, Universally Embracing Allevia-
tion Society."

" Then I'll take myself off, I can't enduro
that woman."

Dadmun Carter left by one door, and Miss
Matilda Spark, a lady who had refused to
grow old through many years, entered by
another.

Miss Stark had gained Mr. Langdon's sub.
scription to her new enterprise, and then she
contrived, in a very adroit and seemingly
sympathetic manner, to introduce tho name
of Laura Dempsey.

Never mind all she said.
A bewildering torrent of whimpering,

mincing, winking and blinking preceded her
main subject. Finally she dischargod the
broadside at point-blan- k range.

She had arrived at tho important climax by
carefully regulated gradations.

"Ah, me T this is a strange world. Mr.
Stephen. But I think you ought to know
it I don't like to tattle I will not tattle I

But it is my duty to tell you this. I beard
Laura Dempsey say she said in my hearing,
and I doubt not it was meant for my ears. I
heard her Bay these words. Said she, in
speaking of you, when some ono had laugh,
ingly joked her about becoming the wife of
Stephen Langdon said sho, in direct re-

sponse to the calling of your name ' I don't
core for him why should I ? But I do care
for his money V Those wero her words, sir,
just as she spoke them. But I thought to
mysolf I guessed all hor care, one way or
the other, wouldn't matter muoh to Stephen
Langdon. And I think I judged rightly,"

Tho man replied as best ho could.
By a mighty effort be restrained his deeper

feelings, and Icept them mostly out of sight ;

and the pythoness went away, believing in
her heart that Stephen Langdon had no love
for Laura Dempsey.

An hour later Dadmun Carter found his
friend pacing to and fro, bearing in his bosom
the sharpest, keenest agony of all his life.

At first ho refused to speak, but at length

the true friend succeeded in drawing from
him the whole story.

"Dadmuu, thoro is no truth in woman. I
was a fool to think sho ever loved mo for my-
self, nod I been poor and lonely bIio would
havo passed me by with utter contempt. But,
all ! I did love her doeply, truly."

For a full minute Carter witnessed his
friend's great agony in contemplative, pity-
ing silence.

At length he spoke.
. " Stephen Langdon, I baft not thought you
so weak and unjust. I hod thought you n
a man true and earnest in your friendship,
not n man to desert his duty at tho first cry
of the wolf."

" Dadmun Carter I are you mod ?"
"I mod? Stephen, yon are the madman,

Look nt it. As between anougel and a ser.
pent, you side with the serpent. As between
an angel and a serpent. As between Laura
Dempsey aud Matilda Stork, you jump to
faith in Stark. Oh Stephen!"

" But man alive did you not understand
what I told you ? What she-Ma- tilda Stark
told me ?"" Well, there you have a cause in trial

Stork and Dempsoy, Havo you heard
the defendant? Oh, man, mauhavo you
lived all these veors with tho mfd, at this
late hour, of hearing from me that the cuso
never as betw eon man aud man that had not
two sides to it ? Hut beyond that, in this
case, who is tho complainant ? First, what
is her character ? Do I need to tell you ?"

Langdon shook his head blankly, but in.
dicative of negation.

" Next," went on Carter, "what interest, if
any, has she in the matter? Stephen, aro
you blind? Don't you know that Mutildo
Stark sought your smiles, your socitty, your
hand, so openly and so nnolushingly, and so

Seraistentlr, that everybody smiled in
do you uot know that Bhe has

since labored to bring about n union between
yourself and ber younger sister ?"

Stephen looked up like a man trying to
find the light.

"Come, Stephen Langdon, havo you the
courage to follow this thing up ?"

"What? go to Laura? Go to ber with
such I'm afraid I'vo been a fool ; but you
don't know how it hurt mo."

" I do uot doubt it ; but I don't fancy the
hurt will long remain to give you pain. If
there were need of going to Laura, I should
hope you would have the courage and manli-
ness to say nothing of good faith to go to
her; but, thank fortune, there was a third
party present, and one whom I know you
will credit : though, bo sure, Miss Stark did
not know sho had another hearer. Your old
nurse, Betty, was in on adjoining room, and
heard every word. Let us go to her. Sho
will bo circumspect whero you aro con-
cerned."

" But Dadmun, how como you to know ?"" Because I chanced to call on Laura very
shortly after Mrs. Stark hod gone away, and
I found her in teors. I confess to the weak,
ness of curiosity, and, bo far, of intermod-illin-

I waited until I could speak with old
Betty apart, and from her I learned tho truth.
Let us go now. Laura is absent this after-
noon."

Stephen Langdon went with his friend.
Thoy found Betty nlouo. and to her Carter

stated the Imsinem in hand.
"Ohthofalsifyiug.tuiBchiof.moklnRthingl"

snapped thu old lady. I'll toll you, Muster
Stephen, just how it was ior Iheardeery
word overy word, just as plain an though
I'd sot right before her."

And thou bhe went on ond told tbe Btory.
Matilda Sturk had come on purpose to tow

tho BocdB of discord and unhappincbs if sho
could.

Sho had told Laura, directly and distinctly,
that Langdon cared no more for her than he
cared for many others: and she tried to im- -

it upon the girl's mind that she was
Sress a thing dangerous to her peace, and, it
might be, dangerous to her reputation, in
suffering the frequent visits of such a man, a
man, she said, old enough to be her father.

And so the evil woman had cone on, until

sho bod goaded the poor girl almost to mad f&9
ness. 9Qm

" Hut," said Stephen, " Miss Stark told ma MB
that Laura distinctly told her that she cared jtM
not for rue, but that she did care for my Sfn
money!" 55D

The old woman put ont her hand. . 1k9
"Oh, tho wicked woman! If sho had told ,22a

you all that tbe dear girl said, it would have) IB
sounded very different ; hero is what Laura. 'tfH
said, I can give her very words Miss Stark
had told her that people acensed her of hunt- - Itsing for a rich husband, and that she never kKP
would have looked with favor upon Stephen 331
Langdon had it not beon for his wealth. And tjf
then Laura said I care not for Stephen jjj
Langdon wealthy 1 I never cored for him at) gfi
owner of vast estates, never.' And then the) J- -
eorpent said to her in her wheedling way, jiFJ

and so you wouldn't core for wealth V and 'sSsI
Laura answered to that, ' yos,' she said. ir Sw
her sweet wuv, ' I should care for wealth, 5m
because with wealth I could make so many .
people happy. I should love to be able to M
lift the burden of sorrow from every human 5j
heart ; and tho possessor of wealth can do so 9

much! Oh, so much!' That's what she)
said, Stephen." ,Jffj

The sunlight had come, and Stephen Lang jftl
don's heart bounded up, .Jgvf

And that very evening ho sat by Laura's) MR
side, with her hand clasped In his. and lia. Jgg
toned to the story from her own lips; and inbefore ho went away he hod set the day for 3
their marriage, for he knew that the girl jjM
loved him truly and devotedly. , jQjv9

Years have passed since that time, and 'i&M
Stephen Langdon has nover had occasion to '9doubt the love of his wife, v'fSj

And, moreover, the forecast of Dadmun Mm
Carter had been fulfilled in every particular. ftl

Stephen has been raised to a plane of jm
healthful, happy life before unknown j and, faunder the guidance of his wife, entering Into r
her schemes of love and blessing, he baa fEx
earned the love and blessing. In rloh return, vJ3f
of all who have the heart and tho will to ap. M
preciate true Christian goodness. W

:m

BROADWAY'S BEAUTY SuW.
An Old Applewoman Grow Rloqnent Over

Rome of Her Customer.

T&T' J5Q8pEW YOBK'8
IfwJI 8omo women arc not

PvuJIT" Jlil a" k Boen ,n Fiftn
I

'
I I tM avenue on a pleasant

Wf I ,tt CflfQ. "ften'oon, or in thoo--
jtflJfwyffifrA (rea or ln drawing.
pj3jOfToomi ktfer 'u tho

Iff fffm. opening. II 0 who

rjnCTSp' must get up very early
Vnttt JmV --

fl ln tho morning, as woll
Inr as go to bed very latoVMY T(H) nTT"1 nint- - As n matter
ft j A ylf of fnot moro handsomo

.(Jj viojtLwL ' wmm and girls can
vfiffiftTWlIVVA k Beon 'n Broadway,
l 1! . "

'"pjaaAattP between Fourteenth
and Canal stroots. at 7

o'clook in tho morning, than at any tlmo ln
any port of tho city.

Ilandsomo women do not stroll down
Broad woy at 7 o'clock in the morning for
pleasure, as at that hour the October air is
keen and tho sidewalks aro crowdod. Any
ono whoso sense of motion is'not overcomo
Ky his eye for beauty can soo that they aro
not in Broadway for fun but for business.
It is entirely safe to soy that every ono of tho
bright-oyo- d throng is goinp to that portion-la- r

employment which cams her daily bread,
pr perhons supports a widowed mothor or an
invalid father.

An pld upple woman who keeps a stand in
Broadway, near Spring street, knows a good
many of thoso cirls. " Bless your heart,"
sho said yesterday, " I knows 'em all, one
way or another. They're all girls as havo to
work for a living. Most of 'oin is in stores
and factories and such liko, nnd sumo aro
shorthand writers and typowriterH aud book-
keepers. You can't name no occupation, sir,
but what I can point out a girl as works at it.
Thoy're handsomo lassies, ain't they 1 I used
to be one of 'oin myself. They look as
though they was well fed and warmly
dressed. No pinched, starved, ragged onos
nmong thorn. You won't find a handsomer
lot of girls anywhoro in town. They're good
girls, too. If it wasn't for tho girls and tho
young mon I wouldn't havo much trodo,
for, if they don't oaru big salaries, thoy get
enougli to give a poor old woman a ponny
now aud then." How long havo I known thorn ?" said the
old woman, as sho mado change for n twenty-fiv- e

cent piece. "Well, that's hard to say.
801110 of them I'vo seen going to and fro for
soveral years, and others only a few days.
Onoe in a while one drops out. ' Whoro has
bIio gone ?' says yon, ' She has got married,'
says I. She married the floor-walk- er in tbo
storo where she worked, don't you see?'
We're all happy at that, for the floor-walk- er

is ni rising young man, and somo day
he will have a storo of his own. Once in a
while ono drops out. and in a few dayB somo
of the girls are crying. ' What's tho matter ?'
says I. 'She's dead,' says they. So it goes.
Some got married, some go to other places to
work, a few move out of the city and some
few die. I call it Broadway's beauty show.
Where, will you tell me. can you find so
many bright-eye- plump, d,

healthy girls as you will see here on a crisp
October morning ?"

The girls walk whenever the weather per-
mits. Walking in the fresh morning air
brings tho roses to their cheeks and blood to
their muscles. It keepB them healthy and
strong. Some of thorn make a point of walk-
ing to and from their work, no matter what
tho weather. When it rains they wrap them-
selves from head to foot in rubber oloaks.
Then, with rubbor overshoes, they are pre-
pared for anything that the weather has in
store. In winter they bundle up in .warm
wraps and walk fast to keep up the circula-
tion.

-

No I.cve In a Coltace For Her.
rVom Ik CMcago 2W&Mit.)

"Laura, "exclaimed the enamored youth, hastily
brlnctng too corner of bis frescoed silk handker-
chief to view above the edge of bis breast pocket
and speaking ln the low, lmpauloned accents of a

tragedian out of a Job pleading
with a stony-hearte- d conductor for a lift of a

on bis weary way across toe country;' Laura, tne time baa at length come when I maj
freelr tell you ot the deathless devotion with
wnlch yon have Inspired me, and can feel free to
aak yon to heed tho voice of your own het If It
bids you to llien kindly to my plea. For three longyean and some odd months, Laura, I have ear-
ned thla burden In my heart wlthont daring to hint
to you ln words of the pauion which you moat
havo teen by my aotlons was consuming me. Not
until ray proaiiects la life were sufficiently natter-lo- g

to warrant me In preumlng upon
the kindness with which you bare ever
treated me so far aa to aik a blgber
and more aacred place In jour esteem than that ofa mere friend could I honorably disclose my senti-
ments. I have now concluded business arrange-
ments, Laura, by which ay future la so far as ured
that the Brim shadow of want shall never fall
athwart the threshold of the home which I now
implore you to share with me. Wnlle I ahull not
possess wealth, I shall have a sufficiency for the
wants of a modest household. While It may not
be in my power to array jou ln diamonds and
sealskin sacques "

"George," said the fair airl. as a shadow of
anxtoua hesitancy tutted across her eloquent face
and a look of deep and searching inquiry glowed
ln the eyes which she bent upon the agitated
young roan, "what Is yonr salary?"

"Fifteen dollars a week, Laura, for the next
six months, with the certain prospect of an In-

crease at the end of "
"George," and the voice of the brave, noble

girl, aa It vibrated through the senaltlve nbrea of
the young man's whole being, seemed to come
from the Inmost recesses of a echo,
less cavern " George, you make mo very tlredl"

Unchanged.
7om IA Botfn Conrfral

In the merry days of boyhood
Of mischief be was full,

And at the teachers faces made
llehlnd their backs at school.

He's now a portrait painter
Noted for hla aklll.

And to hla eredellctlon true
Is making facea still.

DRESSING A SHOP "WINDOW.

"''
IT HAS ALMOST BECOME A FINE ABT IN

A NEW YORK STORE.

Larae Iletall House Have Several Window
Dreuer on Their Weekly Pny-Tlo- ll The
Drat of Them Have Learned Their
Trade In linropi- t- Constant Competition
for Ilrllllant KfTects,

Dressing shop windows has become almost
ono of tho flno arts. It has n very practical
aim aud grows on a morcantllo soil, but it is
asthetio, oven if it is " btiBinoss." In noarly
all the largo dry-goo- stores of Now York
thoro are regular " window-dresse- rs " in tho
corps of employees.

Tho idea of throwing out a bait to feminine
eyes by a bowildoring display of silk, rutin,
dress goods, ribbons and laces is not of re-

cent growth. For fifteen years and more it
has boon a practico with the larger houses,
although it has reached a height y wnioh
it nover attainod beforo.

It requires n peculiar tasto for combining
colors and stuffs so that novol and effectivo
models for costumes are suggested. It is
liko tho taste which Amoncan womon havo
for dress, somoting almost instlnctivo.

Somotlmes an employeo of a big house may
havo risen from cash-bo- y up to window-dresse- r,

Many of tho decorators, howovor,
aro professional dreRsors, so to speak. The
majority of them nro Scotohmon, English-
men or Irishmen. Tho art finds its best field
in tho lnrgo dry.goods houses with a retail
trado. The rich colors in sumptuous mate-
rials enable tho skilled oyo and deft hands
of tho real " drcsbor " to work up brilliant
and effectivo masses. In several of the stores
with immense windows lifo-siz- e forms are
plocod, clothed in the most bewildering
toilots. Somo of these aro " creations " of
foreign artists, others aro copies of these
" confections," and others, really littlo
inferior in merit, but of n much moro com.
fort inn prico to tho paterfamilias who has to
foot the bill, aro designed and mado in
American stores by Amerlcnn hands.

In most of tho largo stores tho display in
tho windows is changed wookly. Whore the
front boaBts of several windows, many stores
havo each ono nrrauged in n different stylo of
goods. In ono there will bo soft, lustrous
satins, folded in conical shapo, so as to make
a beautiful play of light and shade. In an-
other there will be a wholo front of camel's-hai- r

shawls, with their rich but subdued
tints. Clouds of filmy laces fill a third. A
fourth looks liko a rainbow, with ribbons of
every conceivable hue depending at different
lengths from the top of the windows. Hand-
some bric-a-bra- c and toilet articles glitter in
n fifth. If there is a sixth, it may bo occu-
pied with that adjunct to the feminine toilet
which is now returning to its old-tim- e vigor
as an instrument of torture the corset,

I Sinco thoy come in bluo, pink, cardinal, yel-
low, n aud white satins, they have
quite a docorative value.

This tasto for dressing windows is by no
mcanB restricted to the dry-goo- stores. All
trades do something in this line. Even un-
dertakers put their most attractive caskets
and in their windows to ex-
ercise such fascination as they may. If a
store feels that material or finery is lacking
for some such display, frequently something
quite foreign to trado purposes is plaood in
the window to catch the eye of the passers-b- y.

Pictures and mechanical toys are the
most common.

a
A DOLLAR' DINNER FOR FOUR.

Contributed Daily to "The Evenlnc World"
by the Steward of the Aator Home.

At market prices the material for this
dinner can be pnrchased for $1.

t i: ?
Julienne or Clam.

Fisn.
Boiled Snn Bass, Parsley Banco.

Roast.
Beef or Oyster Pie.

Mashed Potatoes. Lima Beans.

Dissert.
Squash no. crullers.

Cheese. Coffee.
6 6

Dainties of the Market.
Prim rib rout, 18 in 20a. Ood, 7c.
PortTbotiA itAk. 2!So. Lobter,8o. to 10o,
Hlrlolnstcmk.lS to20c. WhltofUh. 15o.
Leg mnttnn, lSe. Plokenl, 13c. to 150.
Lunb chopj, 2ta.to 28o. Frost fUh, 80.
Lea-rea- 20i. Flounders, 10c.
Knaitflh mutton chop, 2&o. Salmon trout, 12o.
Imb hindq'rten,lito 16o. ninefish, 16c.
Veal eutlota, 28o. Whit wrcb, lBo.
Rweetbreads, 6 per dnaen. Red snappers, loo, to 16o,
Oaltes' heads, SUe.toCOc. Halibut, iso.
Koaatinc plx. S3. Ml each, Htrlpad baas. 16c. U) 25a.
B 81 to Sl.'JJ lllack baas, lOo. tol5o.

pair. Sheepobead, 20o.
Roast ohlcken.12 to 20o.lb. Smells, 20o.

turkeys, 12a. to Little-nec- k ehuns. 40o. to
20c. BOo. a 100.

Rquabs, 83.60 to St. rios. Oysters, 7Be. to (1.60 a 100.
Boston Oeeae, lSto20o, Terrapin, (12 to 836 a dos.
DoHton Dnoka, Is to 20o. (Iraentnrtlaaoup. $lquart.
Ordinary duoks, 12c. to lBo. Fron' let: 60c. lb.
OanTaabacka, 85.60 pair. Terrapin stew, 8t quart.
Grouse. 81.60 Plr. Shrimps, 81.60 per callon.
Partrtdie.76c.to 81.25 pair. Scallop., 81. 25 per (allon.
Heed birds, 81 doaen. Celery. 12o. bunob.
Redheads. 81.50 pair. Pea", too. half peck.
Mallards, 81 pslr. Squaahea, 10c. to Us,
Teal. 75c. to Sic. pair. Pumpkins, 20o.
Oapona. 25c. lb. Mushrooms, alquart.

83.50 dos. Onions, 15 to 20o.half.peok.Suall. snipe. 83 dot. UanUflowen, 10a, to 15a.
PloTsr, 80 dos. Lettuoe, 6a. head.
Rail. 81.60 dos. Cranberries. 10o. quart.
Rabbits, 25o. apleoe. Horseradish, 10c. mot.
Venison, 20a. to 25a. Sweet potatoes, 20o. half.
Vfoodeoek, 81 pair. peak.
Fresh Kennebeo salmcn, lima beans, 20o. quart.

BOo. Kf ( plants. lOe.
Freeh mackerel, ISo. Oystor plant, lOo. abuaoh.
Eeabaas, 15o. to 20a.

Ill Cheek 1 of Dra.
From fA Ca(ea0o rW6uit.

Olasablowlng, It la said, makes tho cheeks flabby
and soft, and men who follow the business have
been known to blow boles through their cheeks.
Incidentally It may be remarked that yon aeldom
bear of a glaaablower as a politician.

BPEED INjnORTIIAND.

Some Men W hoe Oratory I Too ftapld for
the Note-Vak-

Speed in shorthand writing has bocomo
as much a desideratum in those latter days as
the phonogrnphio art itself was when first
Introduced in its crudest and most involved
form. Then it was tho shortlinud.writcr
whoso services wero in demand ; now it Is tho
shorthand man who is most rapid and most
export in his profession, and this demand
naturally Induces to tho making of speedy
writers

A veteran of tho profession, interviewed
tho other day by an Evxmino World re-
porter, said t " There is much dlspnto as to
the matter of speed in writing. Of course n
person can write much more rapidly in tak-
ing testimony, because tho languogo used is
fhe Saxon employed ln colloquial speech and
is gonerally short and terse. In court pro-
ceedings the stenographer Is sometimes
compelled to writo for ono or two minutes at
a time at tho rate of over two hundred words
a minutes, sometimes S26, and possibly even
more. Thorearo many in the profession ln
this city who can do this, but a rate of 200
words a minute cannot bo austolnod for any
length of tlmo."

Ileferrlng to tho recent test made at the
annual meeting of stenographers at Alex-
andria Bay last summer, the votoran soldi" Isaao II. Demont, of Chicago, wroto 290
words of testimony a minute for five consec-
utive minutes and more than 2S0 for tho
somo length of tlmo in other trials, but (u
neither case was he able to road, with abso-
lute correctness, what ho had written."
Tho avorngo rate at which words flow from
tho lips of a publlo speaker in the rostrum or
pulpit is 110 to 120 each minute. Homo will
speak at tho rate of 150 and oven 170 for

periods, whllo others do not aver-ag- o

moro than soventy. Qerritt Smith, tho
apostle of abolition, seldom averaged moro
than sixty-flv- o words to the minute. Daniel
Webster spoko at tho rato of about soventy.
Ilufus Choato. tho great lawyer, on his high,
est flights, tried the skill of tho stenogra-
phers of his period by ridding himself of
words nt tho rato of ISO at times. Hrhuylor
Colfax was a very rapid talker, speaking ot
tho rate of ISO to ICO.

" The Itev. Phillips Brooks, tho Boston
divine, is another whose torrent of words is
novor interrupted oven by tho full stop, much
to tho discomfiture, of the unhappy steno.
grophor who hopes for rest," continued tho
stenographer. Senator William Maxwoll
Kvnrts is not n rapid talker, but in tho courso'
of an hour ho rids himself of a groat many
words. And suoh words ! He troubles the
stenographers, not by reason of his spood of
utterance, but by his long and involved sen-
tences which requiro great study on the port
of tho writer to inako tho proper punctuation
that his remarks may bo mado inlclligiblo to
the reador. A stenographer once said to this
juggler of words, ' Mr. Evarts, your long
sentences tronble me.' His quick retort was,
' Only criminals are afraid of long

John Graham, the criminal lowyor,
was a rapid talkor, "but steady and oven in
his delivory.

" The mon who is y beyond the reach
of the shorthand men is Congressman W.
Bourko Cockran, of this city, and I doubt if
there is a stenographer who would havo the
hardihood to guarantee an absolutely accu-
rate report of one of his speeohes. He is de-

liberate enough at first and the man who is
at taking him is lulled into the beliefSreen is going to have a picnio, but when he

trends his wings and is off on one of hisSights of eloquence, the poor reporter who
has attempted to follow him, finds his pen
brought to a standstill while he looks Im-
ploringly at the orator, who is fast disappear-
ing though the clouds, out of the reporter's
sight and hearing. He is lost. He says some-
thing about ' greased lightning,' and gives it
up."

CHATELAINES.

A four-le- af clover has a long slender chain
for a fan, and an antiquo coin has a Bhort
chain for a watch.

A design suitable for summer is a grass-
hopper reposing on a cluster of strawberry
leaves and berries.

An appropriate design for a Christmas gift
is a spray of holly and berrios in silver, with
throe hanging chains.

A curious design for a chatelaine is a devil-
fish with ruby eyes, which has a slender
chain deponding from each of tho eight an-
tenna!.

From the scaly body of a twisted serpent
hong three chains, and tho samo number
hang from the points of an oxidized silver
oakleaf.

A silver ivy leaf has a lizard in oxydized
silver, and a silver butterfly ban four chains
depending from his slender wings, on which
hang a tablet, Bcent-bottl- watch and
pencil.

e.

Playing Iluflalo mil.
om fs Wlhntnjlon (A. C.) Mnnctr.

Two negro boys were playing Buffalo Bill at the
Compress yesterday morning, and aa la usual In
such cases, one ot them got nuit. One was Im-

personating a wild, roving red man of the plains,
and the other waa the traditional scout that comes
to the rescue of tho distressed maiden. The Indian
bad captured tho maiden and was carrying ber off,
when the brave scout let forth a blood-curdli-

yell and made a dash at hint. He had a hatchet ln
hla band, and, mistaking his dlatanoe, commenced
cutting at but Indlanahlp, when all of a sudden he
commenced crying ''bloody murder," and a
stream uf blood struck him ln the face. lie had
nearly aerered tbe foot of the Indian, and for the
time being play was stopped.

Rabble Forgot Ulmself.
CJVoet lAa JociionttlU (fta.) .)

Borne years ago a now 'very worthy and promi-
nent gentleman taught his little (Ton to awear.
Since then Hobble Jones's church Is trying to rec-

tify the error. Bnt on rare occasions, during
gTeat excitement, It will come out again.

On last Sunday morning father and son were
snoozing calmly as la possible to snooze, dreaming
of the good Uunday-scbo- they were going to at-

tend that day, when six feet aquaro of heavy plas-
tering right over their hearts fell. The boy gave
one bound, and was tnatantly on the floor, saying:
' Tapa, another ono of those d n earthduakea T"

JIIB PLAN WORKED WELL.

A Street-C- ar Driver' Novel Kchrmo for let-
ting rlonnd Ilorars.

' Quito a spirited team for n street cor,"
sold an EvTwuto Wont,n roporter who woson
tho front platform of ouo of the surfoca cars
tho othor ovcnliig,

" Well, yes. But a drhor's got to bo pret-
ty fly to got as good a team as this," said the.
driver. " A fresh driver will got the worst
hospital cases you over sow in harness and
wonder why tho other follows ore so much
luckier than ho Is until he's 'struck' for a
tip by tho stable boys, and then ho knowstho
reason, Unlost a driver's got a good ileal of
kick in him it'll cost him from 23 cents to CO

cents n week In tipping and boozing tho sto-bl- o

boys, If ho wonts to drive good, sound
horses."

" Don't you meet tho stable boys' oxtor-tionat- o

demands ?" quoriod tho interested
reporter.

" What, don't I chip In, do yon mean ?
No, sir. I'll tell you how I got tho best of
'cm I got arrested. You wo thov'd beon
lcadin' out bouo-yar- d material to me till I
got tlrod of ft. I know I could get
good horses if I would pay, but I wouldn't t
so I thought I'd fix 'cm, Ono day a stable-ma- n

led out tho worse pair of split-hoo- f
cows yon over saw for mo to mako my trip
with, Thoy had no business to bo out
of tho hospital, nnd wouldn't be of much
use if they had hospital treatment for a year.
I told tho fellow tuot ho'd hear from that
team, an' ho did. I showed that pair of
raek-a-bon- un ot tholr very worst on thot
trip and was collared by ono of Bergh's off-
icers. My dofenso was that I was mado to
drivo them by tho company. Well, if tliero
wasn't 0 good deal of hustlln' when tho Pres-
ident, tho Superintendent and tho boss stable-
man woro summoned t I guess yes i And I
haven't hod to drivo any limpin', d

stock since."
m m

TIIE SCENE ATA HANGING.

Why People Who Have Witnessed an Execu-
tion Oppose Capital Punishment,

from (As Cateno feraM.
Did you ever see a banging? If you did, tho

chances are that you have ever alnco been opposed
to hunglng on general principles. It la not easy 10

Imnglno a man who, having onco atood close to a
victim of the law's most terrlblo mandate during
the sacrificial moment, could favor a oontlnuance
of the policy of uspltal punishment. I stood once
within three feet of a victim a mere boy of nine-
teen years, who bad ln moment of bravado shot
a playmate and during the two or three minutes
which passed while tho minister waa praying that
poor creature fixed tho awful taze of uls eyes hla
death look on me. 1 tried to turn my eyes away,
but tbe fascination of the terrible aceno was too
gtoat. The last look In that boy's eyea can never
be forgotten. That flnal glanco before the black
cap waa pulled over hla face waa a moat eloqnent
proteat against the barbarism ot capital punish-
ment. It waa a hldeooa objeot-lesao- before
whloh all logic mast atand mute. On another
occasion I saw a young man who had hciped kill a
companion while Quder the Influence of liquor.
Ho waa brought from a distant part ot the Jail,
through a long corridor, to the place where the
scaffold had been erected. On either side of blm
walked a deputy, behind blm were other deputlea:
ranged along on either side of the gallery waa a
crowd of mrtoalty seekers, between whose two
rows of staring eyes the culprit had to pass; out-
side the Jail were anldlrs with their guns to make
doubly sure that no deed of courage or recklessness
might save tbe oondemned. The picture made by
that helpless, mxnacled boy walking to his doom
before the curious gaze of a multitude waa a moat
vivid one, A Christian mob eager and pushing
to be In at the death of a weakling. Society
ruing up In it might, and with tbe strong
voice of the majority performing the very need
which had brought thla miserable to his fate
taking a human life, ills crime waa committed In
a frenzy of Intoxication, In a quarrel, when be waa
mad with pssalun and Irresponsible Irom drink.
Hoclety la oalm, deliberate, merciless. But now
Is It that the culprit can contain himself that be
can retrain from crying out with all hla strength
againat tne monstrous injustice of bis doom T lie
walks steadily up Iron stairs, down Iron statra,
along an Iron corridor never wavering nor flinch-
ing, not even when he tnrns to walk upon tho
death-tri- How can he do It t For explanation,
look at the bright object ln tho hand of the black-rob-

priest woo walks Just tn tront of him. It Is
a crucltlx. Upon It tils eyes are axed throughout
all the Journey to death. It Alls him with atrength,
makea blm calm, saves hla heart from breaktnn
and gives htm hone of a life Into which such acenea
never entered. There la nothing ln the religion of
Mr. Baiter, who la playing such a prominent part
in the mercy movement for the Anarchists, that
could give such comfort to a gallows victim.

Women " Make Up " More Than Ever.
fVomem iTxeAaaee,

There has been an amazing Increaae within a
year or two In the use of cosmetics and other
" beautlflcrs" among people of fashion and ladles
who never before condescended to such artificial
aid to overcome the deficiencies or ravages of
nature. The art ot " making up, "as it Is now
called ln fashionable slang aa well aa on the staue,
la apreadlng and there were well authenticated
cases last winter ot reign ng fashionable be'lra
who were not deficient In It. There la probably no
remark ao often heard at tbe fashionable aisembltc
applied to faahlonabte women by each other, aa

Ob, she's made up; she looks well but
she's made up." Enamel la used to a considerable
extent and there Is a professional eoameller In
Philadelphia who has a large pitronage. All the
pharmacists In the fashionable quarter of tbe city
report a greatly Increased demand for face washes,
face creams, powders and "beanlifleran gener-
ally.

8be Would Not Love Him.
IJTmtnfrU Ala.) VttpalcK It Montgomery Ai'erllitr.
Thla morning at 1 a. M. a young negro by the

name of Bob Miller went to tbe house of a young
negro woman, Millie Strong by name, and on her
refusal to open the door to him, broke It open with
an axe. The girl jumped through a window In bcr
night clothes for the purnoso of escaping, but
Miller fired one shot from ola pistol, which waa a

and broke her arm. The girl ran
until stopped by a wire fence, when Miller caught
her by the hair. He sect one bullet through her
neck, and, holding her In his arms, a nt the re-
maining four through her breast. Any of the shots
would have proven fatal, and ahe died immedi-
ately. The refuasl of the girl to marry him waa
the cause 01 the shooting. The negro la now In a
awamp seven miles south of this place, and a hun-
dred negroes are In search of him. lie was seen
thereaboutnoonto-day.arme- d with hla
and an old uonble-barrele- d shotgun.

6THJBINS AND HI3 PAMELIA.

lie I a amoving Hnabanri, bat He Draw the
I.lne at Travelling.

(Ittira lltWl Kr for f(rr.
Mr. Ktetiblna has been an admirable husband

for ten years and you will see, alter reading what
he sulTored, that he Is not cruel In vowing that he
will never again go travelling with his wlfr. She Is
exceedingly domestic, and her trip a few days aio
kept her away from her home-be- d for the first time
In year. Plcbnlns waa already tired when they
took thsl. something train for Philadelphia. A
friend met him In the oltlce ol a hotel next day and
says he never saw a man so discouraged. Stebblns
confided his tronhle to the friend, nnd, though
the ease Is not without parallel, 11 la of anrtlclent
Interest to let It go. Htebblns says that tbo Jour-
ney to Philadelphia completed hla

and he wjs truly delighted to be
ushered, about it o'clock, Into clcrant hotel
apartments. Htebhlns remained In tho drawing-roo- m

to look at somo ercnlng papers and smoke a
restful cigar, whllo I'atnella unmade her toilet.
He spoke tn her at 11.4s, 13.15 ami at l.M. On all
theae occasion the lady was either brushing hor
hair, or folding something, or searching ln a toilet
bag; ond ahe would not let htm go to lied before
her, for fear he would fall Instantly asleep, leaving
her lonesome, anil nervous In tho strange place; at
all evcuts, the poor man waa taking hla first nap
when Pamolla said: " Oh, dear; I havo forgotten
tn wind my watch!" and out of bed ahe piled; com-
ing back she naked htm If ho had put the cough
modlclno In hla satchel or hm overcoat. Trying to
think of tho locality of that bottlo waked him com-
pletely, and the clock waa atrtklng threo
when bo went to Bleep again. At a. 15
I'atnella aald that ahe must hare a glass of
water, and ho fetched It At 8.1(0 she heardsimcthlng picking at tho look, and aaked him
about burglars' nippers and hiw they used Jim-
mies. That got him Into a cold perrplratlon with
disquieting conversation. At 4 she Klcw gas was
escaping, and went around to cxamlno all the
burncri. Hho c imo back to bed w 1th her feet like
cakes of ice. At 4. 10 ahe know he had forgotten
to bolt the drawing-roo- door, and her sealskin
sack was on the piano. Htebblns mado that oxour-sln-

At 4. w she sat up In bed, and whbpcred In
a curdling voice that soma ono was concealed In
tho room; alio had heard strange sounds In the
corner. Htehhins listened. It waa heat going off
la tne pipes, and he explained that to her. At 4. BO

ahe knew a spider had bitten her hand; ahe must
get some camphor, and up ahe got.

Bteliblns thinks that I'amella waa out twice dur-
ing the little nap that be had, but at s, 11 ho was
brought up standing by a hldei.us scream. There
waa a inouno in the room: she had seen it rnn up
the lsee curtains: he could aee It, too, 11 he looked.
It waa an unusually large and ferocious monso that
shook tne laco curtain In a threatening manner.
Ihe dlicusston nnd lia consequent excitement kept
poor Htebbina a ake till D, The man was trying to
get lorty wlnka and prevent having a alek head-ach- o

next nay, when I'amella alld out to pull down
a blind, taking tho precaution to cry " shoo, shoo, "
several tunes and rapnn the floor with a all; per be-
fore ahe put her foot down. At 7.80 I'amella got
up and began her toilet. About noon a friend
fuuud him aalccp in a chair.

"What I want to know," aald Btebbins, "Is
how I'm going to live If this thing goes on during
the six months of our proposed tour, with I'amella
ln a new room nearly every night?"

Htebblna'a faco brightened only once that day.
It waa when he went out for a walk and found this
sign on a doorway: ' Divorcee procured in any
Htate without publicity." He bid to be torn away
from this legend, and he says that the only ray of
hope that Illumines his tour la that refracted gleam
from a tin sign.

m m

A Case of Incredible Impudence,
mil jfoii 0imii.)

Of all tho caaea of plagiarism which have come
under onr notice nono has equalled ln Impudence
that which M. A. Dreyfus pointed ont the other
day In th Oil Bias. A Spanlah author, it appears,
translated literally tbe n French play
" Un Crane sous une Tempete," and had It played
on one of the Madrid theatres, without changing
anything but the title. On the tlUe-pag-e of tho
pamphlet it waa announced that this was "theoriginal work of Don ltlcsrdo Ulaaco, " and
aa such M. Dreyfua's work waa dedicated
to the Spanish "authora" mother, while
the following notice waa appended: "This
work Is the property of Its author, and no one I

allowed to reproduce It without permission la Spain
or ln those countries with which tho International
treatlea of literary property are held. The author
reservea to himself the rluht of translation "by
which arrangement the publisher of M. Dreyfua's" Un Crane sous une Temnote "ha been subjected
to a prosecution by Don Rioardo Wasco, who main-
tains that the French play la a translation of hla' 'Aqua oa "1 Fortunately, M. Ollendorff publica-
tion appeared two years before tnat ot the Spanish
play. It ahonld be mentioned that Don It-- Iliasco
a a member of ihe Aaaoclatlou for the Defense ol

Literary Property.

Built a Castle with Pocket Money.
fVom (A Chicago Trlbvnt,

The original Caatle of Balmoral was the property
of tho Earls of Fife, among tho greatest land-
owners ln Great Britain. In 1S48 the Queen and
Prince Albert took a lease of tbe place, and liked
It ao well that In 1S31 they bought the of
the estate for $160, 000. Then came the building of
the present caatle, which la wholly modern, it la
said to havo been built entirely out of Prlneo
Albert'a own pocket money; and, aa he had an al-
lowance of flM),ooo a year, and waa of a prudent
disposition, the statement may well be ba.leved.
It waa cnongb for the Queen that the Prince Con-
sort liked Balmoral best of all the royal residences
and that he had planned Its principal featurca him-
self. With that fanatical devotion to everything
associated with the Prince Couaort, It becamo tne
rcaorl of ber widowhood, and the four or Ave
months ln the year she spends thero would be
twelvo It she could have her own way.

The Terrible Tarantula's Iiltc.
JVom lAa Ail.illm (rx.) Ailroralt.

Mr. J. A. Ferguson, who haa formerly been em-

ployed ln tbe machine shops, six months alnco
while at Vlcuburg, Miss. , was reaching hU band
upon a shelf when be waa bitten by a large taran-
tula. Every effort was made then and has been
since to eradicate the poison, but in vain. It re-
mains ln hla arm and band, which have become
almost paralyzed. Several tlmea he nearly died
from It effect, and ta yet unable to work. Both
hand and arm are discolored and have lost tbelr
vigor. Strange to aay that during the night tbe
arm la aa cold aa death, but with solar heat regains
some life and warmth just as the sun rises toward
Its meridian.

Olrla Live at a Rapid Pace.
Ven an Txekangt.

The effects of the rspld life now led, which uses
op a girl In a store In about a year and makes al-

most every attractive gtil at achool a wreck before
ahe haa been grsduated.are nowhere ao startling aa
ln social life. The ' ' brsutles " that are chronicled
and an much talked about aa coming out at the
Aaaembly or making a stir the first season at aome
watering place are never heard of the season after.

IT WAS PAT MEANTB MOUNT. 9How a Chicago Citizen annejl th GrBSaf' 'Vafl
Stand Occupant at Jerome. . rejH

From (A Cnttagolnttr Oeoan. lBBal4

Hurdle races and steeplechases have long Beta) TBmB
regarded with suspicion by those who follow the) ""(PfciBai
turf, and In such bad odor havo they become that ittU
bookmakers ln many cases havo refused to lay any 'HHwagers upon races of that kind, ao many are the 'saaaaal
opportunities given to both riders and owners to voaaafl
lix tho thing np to suit themselves In advance. A Vjaaaaai
lew years ago a n Chicago sporting maa ?aaifound himself at Jeromo Park, and though he hart , V'Btime und time again promised himself to refrain "'

from speculating on anything ln the Jumping cILHline, yet on thla particular occasion tho tip '&iHcame to him ao straight to back a certain bona tHupon which the then famous Pat Meany nad tho H
mount that he decided to break over hla good Tjlresolution and get ontt tho good thing. Going 'ijaaafl
down to the pool-stan- d he pnrchased ticket after '$SmWW
ticket on the good thing given him. and then wan-- vIHdcrcd up to the paddock to have a look at th anl ,iiHmala who were to start in the race. The hone 3Hthat he had Intrusted with hi money waa certainly rntaaaa!
by long odds the best looking one ln the party, and, ttaafl
satisfied thst he could not lose, he wandered back
towards the bcttng quanera. In response to tti 'Hquery of a friend, be Informed him what he was jfcRaH
backing, and was astonished to hear him sayt itaaaH

"Get your moticy off Juat as quick as you can. I VHtell you that you aro on a stiff aure. That jockey fSktWW
haa agreed to fall off before he gets to the last Jump IcHleading out of the field." XM

Hcdtlng what money he could In the brief time) Baaafl
allotted to him, onr friend selected a seat high np JHIn Ihe grand stand, and, getting ont his Held. SMtiglasses, ho prepared to take notes on the race, and, iTUM
aa he took thete notea audibly, the crowd congre 'lgated In Ms vicinity were soon convulsed with. vdsaaai
lauunter. tfH"There, "he said, a the drum tapped them off '31on their Journey, "there, that's a good start. Bet 'HHyonr life It la. Steady, there, now. you Meany. ,'tnaaaal
Well taken, by thunder. Darned et I non't believe .QaaaH
my friend waa glvln' me tn double cross. You'll aaal
win yet. Good boy, again. You're a daisy, you SHare.'1 lH'Iho horse that be bad first backed, and upon jSflH
whose chances he still atood to win considerable JytU
money, waa now running strongly In the lead, hla Hfield being well spread-eagle- d benlnd him, and his ;'aalwinning looked liko a foregone conelntljn. As a sHapproached tne last Jump In the field the old fellow kaaaai
grew more and more excited. Looking tnrourt VSaaaal

be saw Meany remove hla feet from 'iHaaaal
the stirrups, and, breaking ont again In thrill tones.' fttisaaal
he aald: iilsH"He's a goln' to fall off now. Hals, sure at LWW
shootln', blank him. Pat your feet back In tha ttKIatlrrups there. Yer looking for a soft spot. lYJmWw
ain't yef &!

At thla Jnnclnre Meany rolled softly off onto) 'rHthe grass, and ho fairly howled: inM"Thar ye go, blank yal Thar ye got Fell Inst Jaafllike they said yo would; an' could na' won In a Hwalk, too. Fell with law o' my money, too, blank; AMyet and blankety blank all jumpln' races, any. thlHhowl Mado a fool o' me, didn't ye a blankety sflblank-blan- k fool 7" That somes it, and to this day ,fjei
that sporting man has kept his word; and when- - Kifaaal
ever a hurdle, race la being rnn and he la on they 'Saaaal
track he gocrout and sits ln the rear of the grand islHatand, so aa to be aure and keep out of the way of TCaltemptation. fSU

AMUSEMENTS. Hfl
THKATRK. SHSTAB JUnnjen. ... ..Abbey. Hohoaffel A dratf nPBTtl

AT 8 O'CLOCK, TOaM
Mil. IIKNKY IHVINt), $3aaB

AND THE LYGKUH COMPANY.
I'AIJrlT aass

MKPniSTOPHKLKS Mil. nKlTOY ntvtiTrl '$!

BATUKDAY NKII1T, 1JTH NOVEMBER,

" I.OJIlel XI. JMMDoors open at 7.80. Commences at 8. .la'TH'

DOCKSTABER'S. ' M
Of jfJJN ATTlu'rSEl! VnXW

"AILLB. IIK llllAMM liAK."
Tha Mnafeal Kings, liSaTaTJ

WOOD, MIYANT AND tTuKPFABD. . TKal
ORKAT FIRST PAKT. CM

MaUnMHaiardar.a.SO. ' ' '.fTaaaal
.MONDAY - FAUHT. . !NM"" " "TTAIIIIIUAN'S PARK TIIKATHE. ifaaaHJrl BDWAKD 1IAHIUOAN Proprleto .iJLWm

cordkUa's aKMrWionb'" fB
DAVE URAIIAM and hispopolar nrehestr. KfMaaal
wkdkkhday-matinkfu-haturd- ayT tjkH

Look out for TOTE. , ' H
TTNION BO IT A RE TIIKATRk ,VM
Seventh wkkk--

.
btirtm-tviivw$-

r !&
THK COMKDIAN8, iaaafl

ROBSON AND 6RANE, 4j' tn Bronwin Howard's great oomedy, t tssaa
THE HKNniKTTA. Ssal00th performance, Monday, Nov. 14. K2boratj JaTaBsoorentrs. aH

1 A TH STREET THEATRE. COR. OTII AVE. t'.BalXrz Matineea Wedneaday and Saturday. SdaTtaal
THIRD WEEK AND LAHT BUT ONE OF

GEO. S. KNIGHT , WM
In Bronaon Howard'a and David Ualaaoo' new puy, I STTal

RUDOLPH. '
Gallery. Mo. I ReaerTedT3So.. Mc.. 76o 91 and al.COJ sWM
H.R. JACOBS'S 3D AVE. THEATRE ifl

CORNER 31ST ST. AND 3D AYE. KH
Prices, 10c. ; Reserved Seats, 20c. and 30c

MATINEE RATURDAY, ViiJtH
JEW. V. HO.NIFAtlKIN iMTI1K riTHKKTN OFNKWYOUK,

Nov. 1411. R. Jaooba'a Wages of Bin "Co. , MM
VUAI.I.ACIK'8. SU
YV ROBRllTSON'S nEAUTIFDL OOMEDY, r3flI Characters by Meears. Osmond earl. BJ xSaTari
RAaTF D. Ward. Chaa. drove. TTvf. Robertson; i VMUfiO J a.1 MUa Iloae Ooghlan, Mlaa Fonlal and Ural --.?
Abbey. Evenings at H.15, Matin. Saturday. S. 18. . HsM. Tuesday, Nov. 18, llobertaon'a comedy, "School." 'jKaH

IIROADWAV AND SUTII ST. WiUCASINO. at 8. Matinee Saturday et J. &LmThe sparkling Uomio Opera j ,SBB1
THE MARQUIS I

Received with roars of laughter. aTfl
Admission. Meant M
"TOADRMY OF MUSIC. EIOHTII WEEK. i'lA EVENINGS AT 8. MATINEE SATURDAY AT3. VMTn Phenomenally Snooeaafnl Melodrama. ,"?wFJ

A IIAKK fKUUKT. .ftaflRESERVED SKATS. 60o.. T9o. and !. H
I1LTOU OPERA-HOUS- E BURLESQUE. &'Hfi RICE'S Uio A Dliey'a Snmptoona ProducUooJ HBURLESQUE TilK COUrAIU, iaHCOMPANY. with Itaiortaona attractions. ''jrM
63 ARTISTS. Eve'aatB (sharp). Mat's Wad ABasetl ?

EDEN MUSEE. 19
Jfeto Groups, Jfew PMur;lftu Jttractlont4 QTM

Concert Dally. AdmitoUm to all, SOe. SClai
; TjUNNKI.I8 OLD LONDON MUSEUM, JJS.' 1&9
; 1 780 BROADWAY, A million marvel. Bob. ff.M

marina dl ten at work. Aateoai S stages 1 10 hour ;",.&
performance. Admlaston, 36o. flhlldren. 10.

f Veafl

T YtlKUM TIIBATUK. ttbivcaadKdrtJ &jfl
JaJ Every evening at 8. IS, and Saturday Matt ne. ttrSTTllt Wjfltl Messrs. Kalcey. Miller, L. Morn. 9TUB WlfK Walcot, Wbeatcroft, Dickson; MUae EM
TIIJS WIKK Cayvsn. Henderson. PUlon. Ao.. ao. '3U
mONY PASTOR'S THEATRE. UTIIST.

TONY PASTOR AND NEW SHOW, H
LITTLE TICH-JO- HN T. KELLY AND A HOST. iMt


